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	Back Hair, Hugs and Deep and Meaningfuls

_A/N; Okay, I had Thorston twins feels, so I wrote this really short thing. I am planning on writing a Rufflout fic again. I was the first to write a Rufflout fic on this site (I'm pretty sure) and if anyone has seen the movie trailer it looks like it might become a reality. Snotlout is not around in this universe though._

_Summary: All they've ever had was each other and that was okay with them. A Ruff and Tuff fic. Not necessarily Twincest, but just a cute, fluffy future set drabble.  
><em>

_、、、、、、、、、、、、、_

* * *

><p><em><strong>Back Hair, Hugs and Deep and Meaningfuls<strong>  
><em>

* * *

><p>、、、、、、、、、、、、、<p>

Their life was a life together, from the womb until now, just shy of reaching their thirties.

Astrid and Hiccup were married, Fishlegs got set up to be married to a girl from a village far away and Snotlout... well, he went out the way he would have always wanted to, with a bang, immortalized forever in Berk as the hero and savior. It was bittersweet but they all carried a bit of the Snotlout legacy with them.

Ruff and Tuff traveled around, sharing their dragon training skills, adventuring and getting into trouble everywhere there was trouble to get into. Relationships never worked out, and they'd been few and far between. Ruff could count on both her hands the amount of times she had to pull her brother away from the arms of some bar wench. Tuff dimly remembered Ruff going out with a couple of guys but she ended up right back by his side again. They both supposed it was better that way. After a day of adventuring they'd end up knocking ales, knocking helmets together, arguing, arm wrestling and then finally scuffling on the floor and eventually falling asleep wherever they lay.

"Stop sniffing my back hair," Tuffnut said.

"Your back hair isn't that great, I've seen better."

"My back hair is a beautiful, beautiful thing."

"Get off of me."

"You get off of me."

They lay in silence for a while. "Ruffnut?"

"What?"

"Thanks, for... you know, putting up with my back hair and stuff."

"Eh, if I didn't no one else would."

They were still all tangled up in one another. Ruffnut kept her mouth closed, she and her brother had never really told each other how they felt. Feelings were for sissys. But still there was always that awkwardness whenever her brother showed any interest in the opposite sex, and she could tell it was the same for him whenever she had dates. That's why it had never worked out. They were twins. They were bound together in some weird way and it was just too unnerving to let either of their other halves go off with somebody new.

"I mean it, you're the only one whose ever like..."

Now it was time for a deep and meaningful. Ruffnut could sense it coming when she heard the crack in her brother's voice, so she decided to make it less uncomfortable for the both of them and address it with partial humor. "Put up with your back hair?"

"Yeah," finished Tuffnut with some thought.

"You put up with things about me too," Ruffnut answered quietly.

"Oh yeah, like um..."

"This," Ruff said poking him hard in the shoulder.

"Yeah, that." Tuffnut agreed.

"And this," she kicked him in the shins.

He winced. "Yeah, that."

"We've been together a long time Tuffnut, what can I say?"

"Well, I'm content," he grinned. Tuffnut was simple. He never wanted anything more. He never wanted what Hiccup and Astrid had. It had just always been him and Ruff and he'd never thought of it being anything else. It'd be weird if it was anything else. _Blech_.

"Yeah..." replied Ruffnut, resting her head on his shoulder. "Me too."

* * *

><p>、、、、、、、、、、、、、<p>

* * *

><p>、、、、、、、、、、、、、<p>

_I don't normally go for Twincest stuff, but the Thorston twins have a really weird bond._

_There's been some great moments with them._


End file.
